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Travel Tales of a Purnell Field Worker 
APURNELL field worker is a rare sort of avis, kin, if we judge by 
her experiences, to pedlars, Farm 
Bureau workers, and country preachers. 
The tools of her craft are an account 
book, a fountain pen and an agile Ford. 
Her sole purpose for the year of her life 
during which Purnell research employs 
her is to secure accurate records of the 
income and expenditure of Iowa farm-
ers. Her interests are bound by the cost 
to the farmer of food, clothing and other 
items of living expense and farm operat-
ing costs together with the amount of 
money 1·eceived for produce sold, value 
of produce consumed by the family and 
the value of the fuel furnished by the 
farm. 
With these facts to get and nothing to 
give in return except knowledge of which 
few farmers see any need~ the field work-
er is faced with a nice problem in ex-
change. She is wholly dependent upon 
the farmers or usually the farmers' wives 
for the success of her work. A large 
part of her task consists of being ready 
and willing when an opportunity to re-
pay them presents itself. 
"We know what we spend," many 
farmers' wives tell her. "All that we 
make-and a little more these last few 
years-goes into our living. We don't 
need to keep track of that. The farmer 
is losing money all the while." 
"Do you know where you lose iU" the 
field worker asked. 
"Well, no, but we can't get ahead seems 
like." 
"An account would show where your 
money goes. Perhaps you are spending 
money needlessly on repairs for worn 
out machinery when new would be cheap-
er, or feeding cows that do not produce 
enough butter-fat to pay." 
"I've often wondered if my chickens 
pay," one woman said hesitatingly after 
such a conversation. "My husband says 
they eat more than they're worth. What 
do your books cosU" 
"They're free and I'll be glad to help 
you with them if you ·wish." 
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"But how will these books help you~" 
asks the farmer's wife. 
"I call each month for the account 
and 1·eturn the sheets when we have 
copied the information that they con-
tain. A number is used in place of 
your name. \V e are interested only in 
APRIL 
Margaret L. Marnette. 
April's days are happy days, 
Bits of smiles and tears, 
April's loves will live with you 
Down thru all the year. 
April's smiles are carefree smiles, 
Wanton, lilting, bright, 
April's laughter cheers the heart 
Thru some lone, dark nighL 
April's rain is fickle rain, 
Blossoming the flowers, 
April's days are little ghosts, 
'l'orn bits of ancient hours. 
averages-not in any personal account." 
The :fi.eld worker explains the simple 
system of entries and the account is se-
cured. 
"My husband's two brothers are bank-
ers and they have taught us to believe in 
accounts," says the lady in the next 
house down the road. (The field work-
er stops at every farm house.) "We've 
kept an account for five years. I'll be 
glad to let you have our records for the 
next twelve months. Won't you come 
in f" 
The field worker follows her into a 
neat living room. The smell of fresh 
bread browning calls the housewife to 
her kitchen and she returns in a short 
time with a tray upon which are two 
warm buttered rolls, a bit of honey and 
a glass of cold milk. "Do you like 
them'" the asks the field worker. 
The field worker does, tho only two 
hours have passed since breakfast in a 
few minutes rolls, honey and milk are 
gone. The two women talk of books, 
cake recipes, churning, cross stitch, rural 
telephones or any of a hundred other 
things. Most farm women are good 
hostesses. They are interested in their 
work and are themselves interesting be-
cause of the constant thought and im-
agination which they bring to the solu-
tion of their daily problems. As never 
before the field worker realizes the 
amount of skill and planning that goes 
into butter, fresh bread, gardens, poultry 
and cottage cheese. 
"Where do you get your pay~" the next 
lady demands. "Is the Farm Bureau or 
the Farmer's Union behind all this~ If 
they are you'll get no information from 
me." 
"Purnell fund~ From the govern-
ment'" she continues in response to the 
field worker's reply. "I'll have nothing 
to do with it. The Department of Agri-
cultme does nothing for the farmer. Do 
they think we're so dumb that we can't 
keep accounts if we want to~ I can see 
you mean well, dearie, but these people 
higher up will do all sorts of harm with 
the information you get. l<'armers won't 
keep these accounts right and your totals 
will be all wrong." 
Never having had much satisfaction 
from an argument-won or lost-Ute 
field worker admires the view across the 
fields, fresh with young crops and newly 
budded leaves. As she turns to go the 
housewife calls, "But come in and see 
me sometimes, anyhow." 
The next house is a tiny white cottage, 
green shuttered, green roofed, shaded by 
great maples, clean and attractive as 
cottages in books. White leghorn chick-
ens are penned in a clean lot behind the 
house. As the field worker passes they 
squawk wildly and with beating wings 
rush to a far corner of the pen. A 
knock at the cottage door brings no 
response. In a field near the house a 
man pauses at his plowing and then hav-
ing reached the end of a furrow comes 
(Contineud on page 14) 
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I For all that is good in jewelry I i Smith Jewelry Co. I 
I 212 Main I 
1-----------------------"' 
Well organized extension department, 
college departments of recognized stand-
ing, and over a thousand teachers failed 
to raise its quota of $585. We must re-
move this disgrace before next July. Let 
us see to it that our delegation at the 
Boston meeting next summer has no rea-
son to be ashamed of Iowa. 
The Iowa State Home Economics Asso-
ciation is this year asking a contribution 
from every Home Economics trained per-
son. }'ill in the blank below, inclose your 
contribution and hand to your regional 
cow1cil or mail to the chairman of the 
Ellen H. Richards fund for Iowa. 
Name 
Lulu E. Smith, Department 
of Home Economics Univer-
sity of Iowa, Iowa City, 
Iowa. 
Teachi11g address ···-···················-·····-·····-·-
Amount enclosed ....................................... . 
It is hoped t hat each one can give 
$1 or more but contributions of a small-
er amount will be appreciated. 
Travel Tales of a Purnell Field 
Worker 
(Continued from page 1) 
to the fence to see what the field worker 
may want. She crosses the lawn and 
the garden and nearly reaches the fence 
when the horses snort and rear alarm-
ingly. The man rushes to seize their 
bridles and having caught one extends 
and arm stiffly toward the field worker. 
"Stay back! Stay back, lady I They 
ain't used to women!" 
"I'm all lJy myself," he says when the 
field worker has explained her visit. 
"'Spect my account wouldn't help you 
none. Right good idea tho." He looks 
as uneasy as his horses. 
As she leaves the place the field work-
er longs for a mirror that she may see 
for herself what about her should so 
alarm hens, horses and a bachelor. 
"My husband wouldn't like it," a 
gentle little woman declares. "He ain't 
the kind to say much about his business." 
"I haven't time. There's too much 
work to do here alr~Cady," the next 
woman snapped. "Johnny!" she called 
irritably. "Come and get these chickens 
and the dog out of the dining room. You 
hear~" 
J olmny very ragged and dirty steals 
bashfully by the field worker and into 
the house. After a confusion of cackling 
and shooing and a pained yelp there 
emerge three scraggy Plymouth Rocks, 
Johnny and a lean yellow dog. 
"You ·say the books are free~" another 
woman asks. "And you show us how it's 
done f We need something like that. 
'!'here's only Jim and me, you see. Jim 
was shell shocked in France so I mostly 
look after things. H e reads a lot. Bulle-
tins, but they don't do no good. He 
won't do like they say. We've a mortg-
age on the plaee. If the hogs do well 
we'll stay. If not--. Let's see, the 
cost of food goes here ; of pig feed, 
here. The stuff you raise and sell goes 
wheref Not that we have much, but I 
want to do it right. The pigs get acorns 
from the wood down by the ereek. Have 
you ever seen lady-slipper in bloom f 
I found some yonder and I brought them 
up to put them out by the gate. They're 
in blossom now." 
And then the field worker saw her 
first lady-slippe1·s. Two graceful stalks 
of them among great fronds of wild 
fern, in cool shade beneath a thicket of 
choke cherry, scrub oaks, SUJllaC, wild 
grape and bitter-sweet. 
"There's ginseng down the lane," the 
woman volunteers, "and May apples, but 
the season's passed. Here, leave your 
book. We'll talk as we go down the 
lane to where you've left your car. I 
like it living back here in the timber, but 
sometimes I long to talk to folks." 
She told the field worker of illness, her 
husband's death, an estate divided, and 
an old grand piano that Libby, the 
daughter got. "I could play the piano 
once," she said glancing ruefully at her 
work worn hands, "the piano and the 
spinnet too. My spinnet came all the 
way from Germany but after awhile 
some of the strings broke and it got so 
old that Jim and I took out the strings 
and keys and I use it for a desk." 
"Purnell, for the benefit of agricul-
ture1" another woman queries. "Just 
wait and I'll call John. He'd like to 
hear this too." 
John is big and rugged and kindly. 
He smiles when the field worker says 
that a number will be used instead of 
his name. "Use my name if you like. 
I'm making money and I don't care 
who knows it. We've cleared this place 
the last ten years and now I've bought 
<l hundred acres more. We got it right. 
One hundred thirty five dollars an acre, 
sold for two twenty five, eight years ago," 
Then to his wife, "Sure, go ahead. We'll 
keep a record. It can't hurt anyone 
and if it'll help--." He left to track 
some new cattle so wild that they'd 
jumped the fence and wandered off in 
search of home. 
"We keep accounts," a tiny German 
ladys tells the field worker. "The mister 
does. He likes to work with books and 
things. He went to the University iu 
Germany to be a doctor, but he likes the 
land. He keeps our garden." She looks 
proudly about the place . "Last year 
he made a pool. There are eleven tiny 
gold-fish in it. Their scales are dark 
now, but when they're older they get 
nearly red m color. You like to see the 
gardenf" 
"Jackie, speak your piece for the 
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lady," one mother says. "Ask her to 
stay with, us for dinner and maybe she'll 
teach you another." The field worker 
stays and soon after a meal of fried 
chicken, strawberries, new biscuits and 
proper trimmings Jackie is able to speak 
not only the old piece but also Robert 
I,ouis Stevenson's "Up Into a Cherry 
Tree." 
But all of the field worker's experi· 
ences are not with people.· Her Fo1·d must 
be mentioned. Parts of it are strung by 
the roadside but they can be replaced 
and all of the essentials remain. A spark 
plug breaks, a time:tl quits with a clamor, 
a tail light gives up the battle, the lens 
of a head light falls off to be shattered 
into a hundred pieces, but the steering 
wheel holds, the engine rattles and the 
wheels roll on. Just by the bridge a 
blowout and another at the crest of a 
long hill so that each month when she 
passes those two spots the field worker 
drives warily and breathes relievedly 
when they are left behind. Brake bands 
may burn, clutches slip and batteries 
freeze. The car being exceedinly tern· 
permental may leap unexpectedly into a 
snow packed ditch. But the field worker 
is soon a we11 known figure to the 
countl·yside and there is always someone 
to help. 
All natme is offered the field worker 
as recompense for any troubles. There 
are frosty mornings or warm, cloudy or 
clear. Fields are white and sparkling 
even among blue veinlike shadows or 
they lie in green and blue and black 
patches like a crazy quilt. The skies 
are clear, pale one day, another sapphire 
blue, or hidden behind clouds of ever 
changing pattern. By the help of sea· 
sons, wind, sun, clouds and growing 
plants and leaves, no day is like another. 
Yet all are beautiful and at last the year 
seen in review is a long procession of 
pleasant things. 
Milk For Health 
(Continued from page 5) 
When this, too, has been soaked in, 
sprinkle with cinnamon and sugar or 
jelly and serve warm. 
A rice pudding is one of the most at-
tractive ways of using milk. Molded 
riee with raisins uses one quart of milk, 
one-half cupful of rice, one cupful of 
seeded raisins, two tablespoonsful of 
sugar, one teaspoonful of salt and one 
ta blsespoonful of corn starch. Boil the 
riee in one quart of water for five min-
utes; drain, put into the top of a 
double boiler with the milk and salt and 
cook forty-five minutes. Then put it 
into a bowl or tube pan that has been 
slightly buttered and set in a cold 
place. Wash the raisins, boil with one 
cup of water for ten minutes, add the 
sugar and mix the corn starch with cold 
water and add to raisins. Boil five 
~----------------------------------------------------1 I Spring Toilet Requisites l 
I I l NEW NUMBERS IN Y.Al~DLEY .AND HOUBIG.AN'l' l 
I Judisch Bros. Drug Store I 
I ·I 
~---------------------------------------------------~ 
~-----;~~;i0,;---~--~p)OO. wA ;ci,-cwc-~;----1 I I JEWELRY REP .AIRING I 
I Jewelry Store 1 Oldest Established Jewelry Store iii I 1 Campustown I CRANFORD BLDG I Phone 251 Two Watchmakers 1 0 I ALL WORK GUARANTEED ' 
~--------------------------------------------.------~ 




I I I Every student is a member of Memorial Union I 
I I 
I I ! MEMORIAL UNION ! 
I I 1 Offers food service for every occasion 1 
I I 
I From I I I 
I I 
1 Informal After Class Lunches I 
I I I To Formal Dinner Parties l 
I I 











I EASTER ! 
March 31 
We are now showing place cards, nut cups and 
the like for your Easter party. 
Choose your Easter greeting cards now. 
S~udent Supply Store 
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